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their own men for their own parties. They
seemed pleased with the idea. And the scheme
had the advantage of supplying a little healthy
rivalry and esprit de party throughout the porter
corps.
Kingston also had been busy. For a day or
two after the return of the Expedition there were
many sick to attend to. On the following morning
he and Bruce had set out with a stretcher to bring
in Shamsher, as he thought the only hope for the
poor man was to bring him down to a lower alti-
tude. With the utmost care he was carried down
from Camp I, but was unable to last out the
journey and died half a mile from the Base Camp.
A few days later, Manbahadur, the cobbler, also
died. Even if he had lived he would have lost
both feet below the ankle. They were both buried
in a sheltered spot, and their names, together
with the names of the others who succumbed
during the three Expeditions^ were inscribed on
the monument which was subsequently erected
near the Base Camp. Shamsher's loss was par-
ticularly to be regretted, for he was, in the words
of Geoffrey Bruce, " a gallant and loyal young
man, who had worked with the most conspicuous
and whole-hearted zeal throughout."
The day after the Lama had given his blessing was
a brilliantly fine day without a cloud in the sky
and the mountain looked clear and serene. The
weather seemed settled and it was decided to
make a fresh start upward on the following day,